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ursing the Babies of the Zoo

LIONESS AND OU'B WATCHING PHOTOGRATHER

L1 13, by T. C. McClures)
r" MAMMA, look! The dear, little
. by monkey! Isn't he cunnin'?
! { That |la the kind of exclamnation
‘ | heard continually at the “Zoo"

In any city of the United States,

ther It be the New York Zoologleal

“urk In the Bronx—the finest of Hs kind

n the world—the “Zoo" In Phlladelphin, or

r Sun Francisco, or Boston, or Chicago,
ithe keepers will tell you the same thing.

‘It ls the bables of the Zoo who are tha
favorites with all our visltors. The cages
in which our baby aulmols are confined
always have crowds around them, while
the finest grown-up apecimens are unhesded
Ciive the public a few funny four-footed
bables to look ot, and it is happy: but the
Zoo without bables is a dead slhow.”

“his I8 not surprising. Baby anlmals,
liie baby humans, have many captivating
1Httle tricks, ownd the muoternal love dis-
played behind the prison bars of the Zoo
would put many a careless human mother
Lo shame.

“ake Mamma Baboon—the mother of that
“dear. little baby monkey." There Is no
better mother In the world. Bhe sits at the
biack of her cage all day long, waltching
every movement of her offspring with
happy pride. Bhe letg him gumbol about as
much us he likes, o0 that he may grow
strong and agile; but the moment she thinks
he s running Into the slighest danger she
springs upon him, cuddles him tightly In her
arma, and retréats to the back of the cages,
chattering furlously.

""As a rule,"” sald her keeper, "she ls one
of tha best-tempered monkeys we have
got, but now that she has this youngster
iIt's dangerous to go near her. We used to
be great friends, but now she snarls at
me even when I bring her food. Bhe seems
to think the whole world 18 In a consplracy
to hurt the kid."

Whilea he was speaking, the baby haboon
clambered up the side of his home to look
at some orang-oulangs In the next cage.
The cages were not separated by bars, as
is usual In zoos, but by & Lthick plate-glusa
partition. Resenting the baby's Inquisie
tiveness, the orang-outangs screamed
erossly at him.

Mamma Baboon's anger was aroused in
an Instant, How dared those common
monkeys speak disrespectfully to her beaus=
tiful baby! For five minutes she tried to
work her way through the glass partition
so that she might tear them to pleces. 8he
bit and clawed and butted and kicked, and
when at last she found It wasg Impossible to
get through, she contented herself with
telling the orang-outangs what she thought
of them in language which sounded highly
profane.

A photographer came along and tried to
take the baby's plcture. The lttle fellow,
fnsatliahly curious like most babios, was
willlng #nough to come to the front of the
cage and examine the little black box. But
the mother was =uspiclous. Again and
again she drangged him as far from the
evil eve of the camera as possible, until
ths photographer had eventually to glve up
in despalr.

“Are all monkey mothers as good as this
one?' the keeper wos asked

“Yea,” he replied “They are the bhost
mothers In the world. Most anlmals maks
good mothers, bul the monkey Is the bast
of all, The most pathetle xight 1 e¢ver saw
was a monkey mother mourning over hep
dead haby.”

Not many monkeys are horn In captivity,
eapecially of the larger kinds Bahoons
and chimpanzees rarely breed in zoom
There are more moukey bables born at
the Bronx zoo than In any other American
Institution, and, Indeed, more animal bables
of every kind. That Is beocause the auye-
thoritiea at the Bronx Keep the animuals as
mearly In a state of nature as possibla
They give them larger cages than any

other zoo in the world, with trees and
rocks, so that they may run and clamber
and swing themselves about us they would
do in their native jungl and mountaina,
The rvigors of captivity are thud soltened
and the animals are Kept In excellent
health and s=pirils

To the question “How do you manage 1o
keop the bables alive?' a gray-halred, vel-
ernn kKeesper repiled:

“It I=n't up W us as A rule We leave
It 1o the mothers when we possibly ean

They know more about it than we do, and
nine tmes out of ten they wouldn't et us
Interfers, anyway, If they could help It
You try to teach a lHoness or a femile
chimpanzee how to mind her baby, and
she will goon let you know her views an
the subject

“Now and then, however, the mother
dies, and we have to Jdo our ‘stunt’ us Jdry
nurses, It fsn't easy., First of all, we
have to win the confldence nnd love of the
baby, which has been taught by s mother
to regard mankind with susplelon. Often
the aggravating little creature won't eat
or drink, and food has to be forced down
Its throat.

“1 know a keoper who brought up o bahy
grizzly on the battls, He used to nurse it
In his arms Just like a child, give It lis
milk und s pap, and sing lullables to
hush It to sleep, It grew quite fond of
him, and as soon a= |t could walk It used
to follow him about the place llke a dog.

*“The guestion of the milk s always a
perioua one, It 1s extremely difMeult to
get a4 Muld resembling the mother's milk,
Mistakes are often made, and we have to
learn by experience.

“We use condensed milk mixed In bolled
water for baby monkoys. Its hygieale
quulities are superior to those of cow's
milk, and It Is less likely to cause distem-
per, dysentery and other complaints
which monkey flesh s belir to, Into &

BARY ZEBU AND ITS MOTHER.

quart of thiz milk we squesen the Julca of
two bananas through a cheese cloth, and
aldo some orange Juloe, Bmall monkeys,
such as ringtils and moarmosats, are fed
from the bhottle, fust ke humun babjes
but the larger monkeys are thught 1o
drink vat of o cup from Infancy. They nra
stronger than human bibles, and can 1L
the cup when they ur

Very Young

Bomaotimos bbby monkeys cannot b n
duced te mke any nourishment from the
keeper's hands In that cuse the gkin of

an andmal or some hairy cloth s lald upon
the floor of the cage, with several bottlos
of milk under It Holes are cut in the
cloth, through which the mpples of the
bottles protrude The monkey i then
left alone, and, saoncr or later, he will
tuke all the milk e necds,

“Mountaln sheep,” the keeper went on,
“are ralsed on ordinary cow's milk which
hias livon sleepod In gross Bear cubg nre
feld upon milk and ‘zweiback.* A pront
muny of these cubs are canght In Ger-
muny, when their eyes are huardly open,
by shooting thele parents, and ‘awelbiuck’ Is
regerded us belng the best food for them.

“Wolf cubs are also fed on It sometimoes,
but they get beef ten as well as milk,
Juventle mnakes are easily provided (o
All you have to do Is to crush up grass
hoppers small enough for them to swal-
low, Lion cubs are railsed by the bottle
on milk and beef toa,”

Baby antolopes, wolves, foxes and muny
other animals have been  suceesasfolly
ralsed on the bottle by Keepers Bome
time ago a baby hippopotamus bud to be
dry nursed at the Central park o0 in
New  York, It was found that cow's
milk mixed with the julce of erushed
grass waoas the nearest approach o the
milk of the mother, Centrul park’'s zoo
Is famous the world over for Its succesa
In raising bahy hippor. The hippopotamus
very rarely breeds In captivity, and prac-

tlonlly nll those which have been pro-
duced In recont years have come  from

Central park They are traded off to
2o In varfous parte of the world In ex-
chunge for ofhes AL L

‘You talk an Iif you often lind to dry
nurae theso bhablcs s the mothivis dis
so- frequentdy 2 the keepor whio had glven
all thin information was asked

“No, but we often have ta take the ba-
Bles away from thelr mothers,” he pepliod,
A8 1 have sald, we always leave them
when we cang but =ometlmes the mothers
do thelr best to KN thelr bables through
over-Kindnoess, mnil sometimes - though
much more rarely —through negleet,

"Last wintor o grizgly bear cubd died
through exposure to the ool Ita molher
went to her den and slepl, leaving the
poor  little  thilng  outside It had only
Just been born smd didn't know onough to
get out of the oold We found It badly
fromtbitten, and  applied Wl Kinds  of
restoratives, bot it died

“That was an unusual ense Over fond-
ness s more common. A lloness will be po
proud of her cubs that she will carry them
about by the nape of the neck until they
choke, or she will fondly pluy about with
them unttl she knocks them against the
binrs of the cage and beats their braine
ot We have to wateh for slgns of this
dangerous mother love, and when we see
any IU's up to us to eepurate mother and
ehild.*

The keeper poaused, thinking of several
floree endounters to which this necessily
had led

“S8ay,” he went on, “Lhat's a tough con=
tract, The lloness robled of her whelps
I# no mere figure of speech in our business
She's an awflul reality.

"How do we separate them? Well, some-
times we keep her off with a pltehfork
while we pans the cubm to a man at the

Continued on Page Fifteen,)
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FEEDING THE BABY AOUDAD FROM A BOTTLR



